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The  inexperience  of  this  producing  company  does  not  necessarily  con- 
demn this,  our  first  production.  We  are  very  glad  to  welcome  you  here. 
And  also  are  humbled  to  think  you  put  such  confidence  in  our  endeavors. 

In  contemplating  this,  we  immediately  looked  into  all  the  phases 
of  such  an  undertaking,  and  discovered  an  ideal  company  to  present 
"The  Yearbook."  The  work  involved  could  not  be  called  easy,  but  now 
the  yearbook  is  to  be  criticized  as  a  box-office  attraction. 

As  in  all  great  shows,  the  background  music  plays  a  starring  role 
in  creating  the  correct  illusion  for  the  presentation.  Please  keep  in  mind 
that  these,  will  remain  the  backdrop,  before  which  the  action  of  the 
show  will  be  shot.  They  could  be  no  other  than  


Now  that  the  background  is  provided,  we  start  shooting  the  most  im- 
portant part.  Their  names  are  familiar  for  they  comprise  a  part  of 
Norton's  "younger  set,"  although  experienced  by  time.  They  move 
rapidly  throughout  "The  Yearbook,"  so  fasten  them  well  in  your  mem- 
ory— they're  the  show.  Entering  on  your  right  are  the  frail  jobs  and 
passion  players  on  the  class  of  1948. 

TOOT  TOOT  TA  TOOOOOT 


JOAN  ASH 

COLLEGE  KATHERINE  GIBBS 

"Joanie" 

"Music  is  well  said  to  be  the  speech  of  angels." 

Class  Secretary,  3,  4;  Student  Council,  4;  Star  staff,  3,  4;  Latin 
committee,  4;  Minstrel  show,  3;  Librarian,  3;  State  Senator,  4; 
Co-chairman  Memorial  Day  program,  4. 


PAUL  BURKE 

GENERAL 

"I  am  not  in  the  role  of  common  man. 


NAVY 


Student  Council,  4;  Basketball,  4;  Baseball,  3,  4;  Senior  play 
cast,  4. 


HOWARD  FERGUSON 

GENERAL  NAVY 

"Fergy" 

"The  Life  of  the  Party." 

Student  Council,  4;  President  A.  A.,  4;  Basketball,  2,  3,  4; 
Senior  play  cast,  4;  French  Club,  2,  3,  4;  Yearbook  committee, 
4 ;  Star  staff,  4 ;  Librarian,  4. 


NANCY  FOSTER 

COMMERCIAL  BRYANT  and  STRATTON 

"Nannie" 
"Thy  modesty  is  a  candle  to  thy  merit." 

Vice  President,  4;  Star  staff,  4;  Senior  play  cast  and  committee, 
4;  Minstrel  show,  3;  Yearbook  committee,  4. 


ANNE  GROSS 

GENERAL  WORK 
"Annie" 
"Silence  sweeter  is  than  speech/' 


ANNE  HASKELL 

HOUSEHOLD  ARTS  WORK 

"Nellie" 

"Full  of  fun  and  mischief  too, 
Doing  things  she  shouldn't  do." 


SHIRLEY  JEWETT 

COMMERCIAL 

"Shirl" 

"A  merry  heart  goes  all  the  day.' 

Star  staff,  4;  Senior  play  cast,  4. 


WORK 


RUTH  JOHNSON 

COMMERCIAL  BRYANT  and  STRATTON 

"Ruthie" 
"Genteel  in  personage." 

Class  treasurer,  4;  Senior  play  committee,  4;  Star  staff,  4;  Year- 
book committee,  4;  Minstrel  show,  3. 


GERALDINE  LeCLAIRE 


COLLEGE 


WHEATON 


"Geri" 
"Knowledge  is  Power/9 

Class  President,  4;  Class  Secretary  and  Treasurer,  2;  Secretary 
Student  Council,  3;  Co-Editor  Star,  3;  Star  staff,  1,  2,  3,  4; 
Second  &  First  Consul  Latin  Club,  3,  4;  Latin  Club,  1,  2,  3,  4; 
Senior  play  cast,  4;  Minstrel  Show,  3;  Cheerleader,  1,  2,  3; 
Memorial  Day  Chairman,  3 ;  Reception  Committee  chairman, 
3;  Editor  Yearbook,  4;  Student  Council,  3,  4;  French  Club, 
2,  3,  4. 


COLLEGE 


ANITA  ROBERGE 


"'NlTA" 


SCHOOL 


"Nothing  is  impossible  to  diligence  and  skill" 

President  Student  Council,  4;  Vice  President  Student  Council, 
3;  Class  President,  3;  Minstrel  Show,  3;  Sports  Editor  Star,  4; 
Junior  News  Editor  Star,  3;  Head  Librarian,  4;  Manager  girls' 
basketball  team,  3,  4;  Baseball,  3,  4;  Senior  play  cast,  4;  Latin 
Club  1,  2,  3,  4;  French  Club,  2,  3,  4. 


COLLEGE 


MARY  THOMAS 

DEACONESS  HOSPITAL 


"Though  I  am  always  in  haste,  I  am  never  in  a  hurry.' 

Class  President,  1;  Class  Treasurer,  3;  Student  Council,  1,  4 
Yearbook  staff,  4;  Latin  Club,  1,  2,  3,  4;  Praetor  Latin  Club,  2 
French  Club,  2,  3,  4;  Senior  play  cast,  4;  Minstrel  show,  3 
Cheerleader,  2;  Editor  Star,  4. 


THERESE  TREMBLAY 

COMMERCIAL  WORK 
"Terry" 

"Honest  labour  bears  a  lovely  face." 

Star  staff,  4;  Senior  play  committee,  4;  Minstrel  show,  3;  Librar- 
ian, 4;  Decoration  committee  chairman,  Reception,  3. 


MARGUERITE  WATSON 


COMMERCIAL 

"Tillie" 
rtI  have  a  good  eye,  uncle." 

Vice  President,  2;  Student  Council,  2;  Star  staff, 
play  cast,  4;  Librarian,  3;  Minstrel  show,  3. 


NATALIE  WOODWARD 

COLLEGE  UNIVERSITY  OF  N.  H. 

"Rosebud" 
"She  is  pretty  to  walk  with." 

Student  Council,  2,  3,  4;  Latin  Club,  1,  2,  3,  4;  French  Club, 
Memorial  Day  Program,  3 ;  Minstrel  Show,  3 ;  Librarian,  3 ; 
Campaign  Manager,  4;  Chairman  of  Student  Council  Handbook. 


Whatta  cast!  Could  you  ask  for  a  better  break  than  to  have  all  of 
them  in  one  colossal  extravaganza?  Joan's  mischievous  blinkers! 
Nancy's  Pepsodent  ad!  Shirley's  reserve!  Ruthie's  quiet  humor!  An- 
nie's perpetual-motion  fingers!  Geri's  questioning!  Anita's  laugh!  Mary's 
poise!  Therese's  humor!  Tillie's  gaiety!  Nat's  good  looks!  Ann's  care- 
free spirit!  Paul's  willingness!  Howard's  wit!  And  you  get  them  all  at 
once!  There  you  have  the  technicalities  enumerated.  The  show  is  in 
production.  The  lights  are  dimmed.  The  first  curtains  slowly  part. 
The  camera  starts  to  hum.  The  lights  focus  on  the  class  of  1948,  so  let's 
blitz! 


The  FACTS  of  a  birth  are  always  interesting,  so  let  us  look  over  the  ones 
for  Miss  Signe  Classe  .  .  . 


Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a  great  producer  and  his  name  was  Norton 
High.  He  produced  ministers  and  doctors  and  dancers  and  teachers  and 
about  everything  there  was.  But  he  had  never  produced  anything  quite 
as  magnanimous  as  Miss  Signe  Classe. 

For  four  long  years  she  was  renovated  and  re-upholstered  and 
groomed  in  anticipation  of  the  day  when  she  would  blossom  forth,  a  full- 
fledged  star  of  the  three  R's.  Here  was  the  be-all  and  end-all  of  all  super 
screeners  and  she  arrived  June  24,  1948.  She  was  not  extraordinary  in 
appearance.  She  just  kind  of  slopped  along  in  plaid  shirts  or  dungarees, 
with  a  sweater  or  a  blouse  (whichever  happened  to  be  on  the  top  of  the 
pile).  Always  it  was  white  sox,  but  could  be  loafers  or  saddles.  Her 
bangs  reminded  one  of  Cleopatra.  The  Union  Theater  was  her  hang- 
out and  a  good  little  '35  Ford  got  her  there.  But  that  was  back  in  her 
early  days.  The  renovating  was  gradually  turning  her  into  a  new  person. 

Yet  through  her  trials  and  tribulations  of  becoming  someone  which 
she  was  just  not  supposed  to  be,  this  starlet  often  reminisced  to  the 
times  when  everything  was  overshadowed  by  those  great  monsters,  the 
Stars.  But  always  she  returned  to  the  time  when  she  was  star  and 
master  over  the  others.  And  so  we  meet  her,  just  rehearsing  the  script 
of  ......  . 


CLASS  HISTORY 


The  U.  S.  S.  Norton  gallantly  sailed  out  into  the  unknown  in  Septem- 
ber, 1944  with  approximately  forty  eager  passengers  aboard,  all  anxious 
that  their  four  year  voyage  be  "smooth  sailing." 

The  admiral  of  the  ship  was  Miss  Merritt  who  proved  to  be  a  fine 
advisor.  The  officers  were  as  follows:  Captain,  Mary  Thomas  who 
was  in  full  command;  Executive  Officer,  David  Clarke  who  assumed 
the  responsibilities  of  the  Captain  in  her  absence;  and  Navigator  and 
Pay-Master,  David  Dorothy  who  took  care  of  the  correspondence,  re- 
ports of  meetings,  and  the  treasury. 

Because  this  was  our  first  year  on  board,  we  were  permitted  to  go 
ashore  only  once  to  hold  a  money-making  event.  After  preparations 
were  made,  we  landed  on  October  28  and  held  a  Food  Sale  in  the  Uni- 
tarian Church  Vestry.  This  turned  out  to  be  a  fairly  successful  under- 
taking. 

During  our  second  vear,  David  Clarke  was  Captain;  Marguerite 
Watson  his  Executive  Officer;  and  the  position  of  Navigator  and  Pay- 
Master  was  filled  by  Geraldine  LeClaire.  Our  Admiral,  Mrs.  Doherty 
was  soon  transferred  to  another  ship  and  Mr.  Henri  Yelle  took  over  her 
office. 

The  year  1945  proved  to  be  the  most  financially  successful  of  the 
four.  A  profit  of  almost  $200  was  realized  by  the  presentation  of  a  dance 
in  November  and  a  Penny  Sale  the  following  May.  The  expert  advice, 
given  bv  our  Admiral  Mr.  Yelle,  was  largely  the  reason  why  we  were  able 
to  arrive  at  such  a  grand  total.  This  success  was  indeed  encouraging 
for  we  were  sure  that  the  annual  trip  to  Washington  in  our  fourth  year 
would  now  be  possible. 

The  class  had  become  greatly  reduced  in  number  by  the  close  of  June 
1946.  A  large  percentage  of  the  crew  had  been  lured  ashore  to  enjoy 
leisure  with  the  mythical  "Sirens,"  but  there  were  others,  however, 
who  left  to  serve  their  country. 

And  so,  with  reduced  numbers,  our  ship  sailed  on  into  the  third 
year  which  was  destined  to  be  a  busy  one.  Mr.  Yelle  was  re-elected 
Admiral  and  remained  so  throughout  the  rest  of  our  voyage.  Anita 
Roberge  was  Captain;  Harry  Lane,  Executive  Officer;  Joan  Ash,  Navi- 
gator; and  Mary  Thomas  Pay-Master. 

On  October  5,  a  representative  from  Balfour's  in  Attleboro  came 
aboard  for  the  purpose  of  displaying  class  rings.  Our  selection  was  a 
style  quite  practical  and  sedate  looking,  and  we  were  promised  them 
before  Christmas. 


There  were  four  events  in  store  for  us  this  year,  though  only  two 
increased  the  treasury  for  our  Washington  trip.  They  were:  a  dance 
entitled  "Junior  Jive"  in  November,  a  Minstrel  Show  in  March,  a  trip 
to  Boston  to  see  the  play  Henry  VIII,  and  the  annual  Senior  Reception 
in  June.  After  ample  preparation,  we  docked  on  November  15  and 
held  our  dance  which  was  a  huge  success.  Shortly  after  Christmas,  we 
started  rehearsing  for  our  Minstrel  Show.  We  were  rewarded  by  an 
exceptionally  large  and  appreciative  audience. 

As  June  approached,  our  Navigator  sent  individual  notes  ahead  to 
the  Senior  ship  inviting  the  passengers  to  a  prom  presented  in  their 
honor.  Though  this  affair  did  not  increase  our  treasury,  everyone  spent 
an  enjoyable  evening. 

Throughout  these  two  years,  Sophomore  and  Junior,  the  sailing 
was  smooth  and  the  air  invigorating,  and  we  looked  forward  to  our 
last  year  aboard  the  U.  S.  S.  Norton. 

Our  Senior  officers  were:  Captain,  Geraldine  LeClaire;  Executive 
Officer,  Nancy  Foster;  Navigator,  Joan  Ash;  Pay-Master,  Ruth  John- 
son; and  our  faithful  Admiral,  Mr.  Yelle. 

We  tried  very  hard  to  raise  money  this  year  but  with  little  success. 
Chronologically,  our  events  were:  a  Dance  in  November,  the  selling 
of  labels  and  post  cards,  our  Class  Play  "Act  Your  Age"  in  December, 
a  Card  Party  in  February,  and  a  Square  Dance  in  March.  Although 
these  events  were  reasonably  profitable,  our  treasury  was  affected  very 
little  because  of  our  ever  increasing  expenses. 

Besides  money-raising  events,  we  were  exceptionally  active  in  gov- 
ernmental aflairs  this  year.  Early  in  December,  we  were  advised  that  the 
Chief  of  Staff  of  our  particular  fleet  was  setting  aside  a  "Good  Govern- 
ment Day"  so  that  students  from  every  ship  could  govern  the  entire 
fleet  for  one  day.  We  set  to  work  immediately  and  elected  Joan  Ash  as 
Senatorial  candidate  ard  Anita  Roberge  as  Representative.  Natalie 
Woodward  and  Mary  Thomas  were  their  two  campaign  managers. 
They  and  the  rest  of  the  crew  had  become  so  anxious  that  one  day  they 
boarded  the  U.  S.  S.  House  in  the  Pines,  the  U.  S.  S.  North  Easton,  the 
U.  S.  S.  Agriculture,  the  U.  S.  S.  Dighton,  and  the  U.  S.  S.  Attleboro 
giving  campaign  speeches.  The  only  ship  that  was  unwilling  for  them 
to  campaign  on  board  was  the  large  and  stately  U.  S.  S.  Taunton  who 
was  absolutely  sure  of  being  victorious.  On  the  contrary,  we  were  the 
victors,  and  Joan  Ash,  accompanied  by  Mrs.  Findlator,  the  advisor 
and  Natalie  Woodward  her  campaign  manager,  was  sent  to  the  U.  S.  S. 
Boston  as  Senator  for  the  day.  This  proved  to  be  a  very  thrilling  ex- 
perience for  our  diminutive  ship. 


Now,  after  having  studied  the  governments  of  our  fleet  as  a  whole 
and  also  that  of  our  own  small  ship,  we  were  interested  in  finding  out 
how  the  larger  ships,  such  as  the  U.  S.  S.  Taunton  and  the  U.  S.  S. 
Attleboro  were  run.  So  we  were  very  pleased  when  the  Captain  of  the 
U.  S.  S.  Taunton  invited  us  to  abserve  their  methods.  We  accepted  his 
invitation  and  for  a  day  and  an  evening  we  held  various  posts  from  as 
low  as  a  cabin  boy  to  the  highest  office  of  Captain. 

Meanwhile,  several  students  had  been  busy  preparing  for  college. 
Five  had  taken  scholarship  exams  and  one  had  become  alternate  at 
Katharine  Gibbs. 

The  most  exciting  experience  of  the  year  was  our  Class  Trip  to  Wash- 
ington, D.  C.  and  New  York  chaperoned  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Yelle.  Mr. 
Beckham  from  the  B.  &  O.  Railroad  Co.  arranged  our  tour  which  every- 
one enjoyed  thoroughly. 

With  the  announcement  of  our  two  honor  students,  Anita  Roberge 
and  Geraldine  LeClaire,  we  suddenly  became  aware  that  the  time  was 
fast  approaching  when  we  should  bid  farewell  to  the  U.  S.  S.  Norton. 
And  that  time  was  June  24,  1948 — Graduation. 

The  voyage  through  High  School  is  ended,  but  now  we  must  sail 
our  individual  crafts  into  the  great  sea  of  life. 


Joan  Ash 


But  wait!  !  Wasn't  something  cut  out  of  that  reel?  Surely  such  light 
pass-over  of  the  trip  is  going  to  bring  clamors  for  the  facts.  A  week  so 
appropriately  spent  in  modeling  her  for  the  equally  hectic  life  she  will 
spend  after  her  production  is  released. 

No  tears,  no  sighs — for  her  emotions  have  been  made  to  be  used 
only  when  the  director  shouts  "tears."  No,  she  doesn't  even  feel  slightly 
homesick  but  don't  you  when  you  remember  

CLASS  OF  "48"  TRAVELS 

The  Seniors  and  chaperons,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Yelle,  awoke  early  April 
twenty-fifth  to  meet  at  Norton  High  School.  The  first  warning  of  our 
perennial  headache  on  the  trip  reared  itself  when  one  group  arrived 
five  minutes  late.  By  auto,  the  class  was  transported  to  the  station  in 
Providence  for  the  take-off,  at  7:55.  Boarding  the  train,  everyone 
settled  themselves  in  the  few,  widely-scattered  seats  available  and  pro- 
ceeded to.  be  entertained  by  means  of  magazines,  crocheting,  cards,  and 
talking.  Excitement  ran  rampant  when  "a  telegram  for  Miss  Geraldine 
LeClaire"  was  announced  over  the  loud-speaker. 

On  arriving  at  Grand  Central  Station,  we  were  greeted  by  Mr. 
Beckham,  the  B.  &  O.  representative,  who,  by  ferry  and  bus,  got  us  to 
Jersey  City  where  we  continued  our  trip  to  Baltimore,  Maryland.  Our 
running  mates,  Topsfield  High  School  Seniors,  boarded  our  semi-private 
car  at  Philadelphia.  Lunch  on  the  train  was  fun,  but  the  bottoms  of  the 
N.  H.  S.  feet  can  vouch  that  the  distance  to  the  Club  car  (first  car)  was 
at  least  two  miles. 

Bud  Skipper  transported  the  group  from  the  train  to  the  Hotel 
Hamilton  in  D.  C.  via  his  bus  and  left  us  with  the  soon-to-be  perpetual 
warning,  "Be  on  time  tonight."  After  a  delicious  dinner  of  creamed 
chicken,  Bud  rushed  us  off  to  the  Congressional  Library,  and  later,  we 
passed  through  the  city  and  viewed  the  illuminated  Lincoln  Memorial, 
Washington  Monument,  and  the  Capital.  Monday  night  leaves  memor- 
ies of  window-hooting,  pajama  trotting,  mysterious  burglar  alarms, 
patient  waiting  for  "lost"  members  and  "don't  come  in  here,  I'm 
dressing!" ! 

After  a  suprisingly  short  night,  we  were  awakened  by  "Ding-a-ling. 
It  is  now  6:30."  The  Bureau  of  Printing  and  Engraving,  the  Smith- 
sonian Institute,  White  House  and  the  Washington  Monument  all  felt 
the  sensation  of  a  visit  from  us,  and  our  tired  legs  bear  witness  to  the 
fact  that  there  are  too  many  steps  in  the  Washington  Monument.  After 


a  delicious  dinner  of  creamed  chicken,  we  devoted  our  afternoon  to 
visiting  the  Arlington  National  Cemetery,  the  Tomb  of  the  Unknown 
Soldier,  and  Mount  Vernon.  On  our  return  from  Mount  Vernon,  we 
stopped  at  the  Washington  Airport,  where  everyone  hurriedly  loaded  his 
camera  to  snap  the  planes  in  flight.  Tuesday  being  the  night  off,  those 
lucky  note-endowed  kids  took  off  for  sundry  parts  of  D.  C.  The 
rest  enjoyed  a  soda  session  in  303,  where  the  good-neighbor  policy  was 
enforced.  Eight  North  Carolina  boys  took  over  on  the  first  floor  to  pro- 
vide two  girls  down  there  with  reason  for  reprimanding  from  the  chap- 
eron. Time  permitting  we  slept. 

Wednesday  morning,  the  class  took  a  guided  tour  through  the 
Franciscan  Monastery  and  the  catacombs  from  which  Howard  returned 
looking  like  an  inverted  "L."  At  Annapolis,  after  a  delicious  dinner 
of  (guess  what)  creamed  chicken,  we  slopped  through  puddles  at  the 
Naval  Academy,  but  nevertheless  marvelled  at  the  beauty  of  the  chapel. 
Four  lost  members  (half  and  half)  were  conducted  on  a  tour  of  their 
own  (courtesy  of  one  wise  cadet)  and  returned  late,  sad  and  soggy. 

Former  Norton  residents,  Wilfred  Gegenheimer  and  his  family, 
welcomed  us  into  their  home  that  night  to  see  and  enjoy  their  tele- 
vision set.  Everyone  was  amazed  by  the  wonders  of  the  set,  while  Geri 
was  more  interested  in  a  certain  member  of  that  family. 

Thursday  morning,  five  minutes  "after"  starting  time  everyone 
was  hurriedly  packing  for  the  eleven  o'clock  train.  Everyone  was  greatly 
impressed  with  the  capital  building,  and  with  the  exceptionally  inter- 
esting guide.  At  1 1 : 00,  we  boarded  the  train  and  arrived  in  New  York 
City  ready  for  more  of  this  fast  tempo.  After  being  settled  in  the  Picca- 
dilly Hotel  in  our  respective  rooms,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Yelle  guided  us 
through  the  most  fascinating  streets  to  the  R.  C.  A.  Radio  building, 
where  we  had  our  dinner  in  the  "Down  Under"  restaurant.  Afterwards, 
we  hiked  ourselves  to  the  Shubert  Theatre,  where  we  enjoyed  a  hilar- 
ious play,  "High  Button  Shoes."  The  highlight  of  the  evening  was  the 
appearance,  to  the  special  delight  of  us  all,  of  the  old  crooner,  Bing 
Crosby.  It  was  rumored  that  Jimmy  Stewart  was  also  there — but  he 
didn't  appear  on  stage.  The  late  hour  forced  us  to  bed,  much  to  our 
disgust. 

Friday  morning,  we  all  started  spending  money — especially  nickels ; 
as  we  rounded  off  the  rest  of  our  meals  at  the  Automat.  We  had  a  super 
tour  arranged  for  us  at  the  NBC  Studio  where  four  of  our  party  were 
televised.  From  70  stories  up  in  the  RCA  building.  New  York  Citv  looke  d 
awfully  tame.  This  is  where  we  finally  got  our  bearings  on  just  "what 
was  where"  in  this  city. 


In  the  afternoon,  we  walked  through  Central  Park  to  the  Hayden 
Planetarium,  where  we  received  worthwhile  education  on  the  mysteries 
of  the  stars.  After  a  short  visit  to  the  Metropolitan  Museum  of  Art, 
we  again  brought  out  our  nickels  to  throttle  the  Automat. 

That  night,  Radio  City  Music  Hall  was  the  scene  for  the  Norton 
High  School  gathering.  "State  of  the  Union,"  the  movie,  and  the  mar- 
vellous Rockettes  held  everyone's  interest.  That  night,  one  of  the  girls 
had  a  little  trouble  in  establishing  a  motive  for  seeing  the  sights  of  New 
York  City. 

Saturday  dawned  bright  and  sunny  as  everyone  prepared  to  leave 
N.  Y.  The  feminine  portion  of  the  class  went  shopping,  and  the  mas- 
culine part,  (that's  our  boys)  visited  Wall  Street,  Greenwich  Village, 
and  took  the  ferry  to  Staten  Island. 

Were  we  tired  on  that  train  going  homeward?  Never  were  we  more 
completely  worn  out,  but  it  was  a  good  kind  of  exhaustion.  We  had 
been  places,  done  things,  ate  things  (creamed  chicken  even)  and  met 
pals  whom  we  all  agree  we'll  never  forget.  (In  spite  of  our  troubles, 
namely,  lost  toppers  in  hotels,  forgotten  purses  on  trains  and  taxis,  burnt 
holes  in  dresses  and  bedspreads,  and  a  flatiron  imprint  as  our  souvenir  at 
the  Piccadilly  hotel.) 

Let  us  give  our  hearty  thanks  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Yelle  who  made  this 
trip  so  enjoyable  with  their  gentle  but  firm  policy. 


Marguerite  Watson 


She  can't  just  sit  idle  merely  because  she  has  a  star  on  her  door.  No, 
she  must  get  the  correct  garb  and  war-paint  to  be  photographed,  finger- 
printed, and  questioned  for  her  new  role.  She  now  collects  her  records 
so  that  she  may  judge  herself  for  the  most  suitable  part.  The  first  one 
is  her  statistical  record,  let's  see  


The  previous  news  is  all  good,  for  a  welcome  change,  and  so  is  ours. 
Here  is  a  great  treat  for  those  hardy  souls  who  are  always  "in  the  know." 
Just  look  at  these  sneak  previews  of  great  productions  to  come. 


Joan  Ash 
Paul  Burke 

Nancy  Foster 
Anne  Gross 
Anne  Haskell 
Shirley  Jewett 

Ruth  Johnson 
Geraldine  LeClaire 

Anita  Roberge 
Mary  Thomas 

Therese  Tremblay 

Marguerite  Watson 

Natalie  Woodward 

NAME 

"Joanie" 

"Bozo" 

"Fergy" 
"Nannie" 

"Annie" 

"Nellie" 

"Shirl" 

"Ruthie" 
"Geri" 

"Nita" 
"Touchy" 

"Terry" 

"Tillie" 

"Rosebud" 

NICKNAME 

"Ah-m-m-m" 

"Seats  in 
the  balcony" 

"Oh  shut  up!" 

"Thing-a-ma-jig" 

"Let's  take  off" 

"Goody-Goody 
Gum  Drops" 

"Jeepers" 

"Really" 
"Whozzy" 

"Oh,  Yeah!" 
"Oh,  joy!" 

"Gosh!" 

"How  can  you 
tell?" 

"Oh,  he's  good!" 

FAVORITE 
EXPRESSION 

Square  dancing 
Classical  music 
New  look 

Movies 

Jeanette 

Records  via 
Boston  Ballroom 

Convertibles 
Fried  Clams 

Swimming 

Classical 
mus'c 
Fried  Clams 

Banana 
Splits 

Writing  paper 

Dancing 

Nauset  Beach 
Fog 

Dancing 
Bowling 

Motorcycles 

Attleboro 
"Those  Little 
White  Lies" 

LIKES  DISLIKES 

Liver 
Crowded  stores 

Bates  Theater 

A  &  P  Store 
Old  cars! 

Flat-heeled 
Shoes 

Garlic 
Spinach 

Hats 
Onions 

School 

Rose 
Murphy 

Secrets  in  Public 

Henry  Aldrich 
Cigars 

Jazz 

Serious 
Men 

Barefeet 
To  be  alone 

Ashley 
Lumber  Co. 

Union 
Theater 

Pawtucket 

On  telephone 

At  the  Watsons' 

Bibeault's 
Drug  Store 

Simmons 

Home! 

Any  place  between 
Boston  and 
Providence 

Mary  and  Kip's 

Publicity  Dept. 
Senior  Class! 

Central  Falls 
Diner 
Taunton  967-M2 

WHERE 
FOUND 

Musical 
Ability 

Red 
Hair 

Sense  of  Humor 

Neatness 

Artistic 
Ability 

Good 
Nature 

Friendliness 

That  blonde 
hair 

Those 
Clothes 

Sparkling  Personality 
Independent  Air 

Willingness 

Carefree 
Attitude 

Pleasant 
Disposition 

OUTSTANDING 
CHARACTERISTICS 

THE  OTHER  RECORD?  OH,  THAT'S  THE 


WHO'S  WHO 


Best  natured  Howard  Ferguson 

Most  bashful  Ruth  Johnson 

Best  sport  Howard  Ferguson 

Best  athlete  Howard  Ferguson 

Most  likely  to  succeed   Geri  LeClaire 

Most  poised  Mary  Thomas 

Class  wit  Howard  Ferguson 

Best    dressed  Mary  Thomas 

Most  efficient  J°an  Ash 

Biggest  heartbreaker  Marguerite  Watson 

Biggest  eater  Geri  LeClaire 

Most  scholarly  Anita  Roberge 

Best  looking  Natalie  Woodward 

Best  dancers  Anita  Roberge,  Marguerite  Watson 

Noisiest   Marguerite  Watson 

Quietest  Ruth  Johnson 

Most  punctual  Anita  Roberge 

Class  mathematician  Geri  LeClaire 

Most  popular  .  Joan  Ash,  Nancy  Foster 


So  we  now  are  in  an  equal  position  of  judging  Miss  Signe  Classe.  She 
thinks.  We  think.  She  doodles.  We  doodle.  She  comes  up  with  .... 


CLASS  POEM 

The  years  have  passed  so  swiftly 
Since  we  entered  Norton  High, 
We  hardly  can  believe  it's  true 
That  we're  bidding  you  good-bye. 

Our  goal  is  near,  our  hopes  fulfilled, 
The  aim  for  which  we've  striven ; 
We  owe  our  thanks  to  the  faculty 
For  the  kindly  guidance  given. 

May  what  we've  learned  of  truth  and  right 
Help  us  a  noble  life  attain; 
And  let  us  not  with  vain  concern 
Seek  only  monetary  gain. 

But  rather  let  us  live  to  serve 
And  work  with  heart  and  mind ; 
Our  motto:  "On  to  Greater  Heights" 
For  the  service  of  mankind. 

by  Joan  Ash 


Decisions  such  as  these  seem  impossible.  She  writes  poetry.  She  acts. 
She  has  an  education  for  college  or  work.  And  yet  will  she  be  as  well 
received  everywhere  as  here?  If  she  succeeds,  will  she  enjoy  a  long 
career?  Or  will  she  die  before  she  gets  started?  That  brings  up  another 
point  to  be  settled.  So  she  goes  to  the  lawyer  to  draw  up  insurance 
against  poverty  for  the  rest  of  her  family  .... 


CLASS  WILL 


We,  the  Senior  Class  of  the  Norton  High  School,  of  the  county  of 
Bristol,  and  in  the  state  of  Charity,  being  of  mind  unsound  and  about 
to  become  more  unsound  as  we  scatter  into  this  our  world,  do  make, 
publish  and  declare  this  to  be  our  last  will  and  testament. 

First,  we  will  and  bequeath  to  the  Class  of  1949  all  the  luck  in  the 
world  that  they  may  be  as  successful  in  their  many  endeavors  as  we. 
That  they  cover  up  our  thoughtless  deeds,  and  perform  illustrious  acts 
that  may  be  recorded  in  history,  for  the  sake  of  the  following  U.  S. 
History  students. 

Second,  we  will  and  bequeath  to  the  juniors  dozens  of  males  to  pre- 
vent the  girls  from  always  being  in  the  majority  ;  and  cooperation — three 
most  valuable  additions. 

Third,"  we  will  and  bequeath  to  the  sophomores  our  ability  of  intro- 
ducing lengthy  topics  for  discussion  in  order  to  swerve  the  teacher's 
attention  from  the  assigned  lesson.  Take  it  from  us,  this  is  a  helpful 
power  to  possess. 

Fourth,  we  will  and  bequeath  to  the  freshmen  our  sparks  of  genius, 
our  mature  ways,  and  above  all  the  fun  we've  had  during  our  high 
school  years. 

Fifth,  we  will  and  bequeath  to  our  Superintendent,  Principal,  and 
patient  teachers  the  following — : 

To  Mr.  Nourse,  we  will  our  appreciation  for  not  letting  us  miss 
more  than  one  stormy  day  last  winter. 

To  Mr.  Randall,  our  sincerest  thanks  and  appreciation  for  his  help- 
ing hand,  his  trust,  and  the  long  sufferings  caused  him  by  our  class. 

To  Mr.  Yelle,  we  leave  the  remaining  members  of  the  school  our 
admired  virtue  of  always  being  on  time,  never  interrupting  his  classes, 
never  gathering  in  the  hall,  and  like  good  children,  always  being  seen 
and  never  heard. 

To  Mrs.  Yelle,  our  confidence  that  some  day  a  class  will  come  along 
who  can  accomplish  all  the  work  involved  in  her  department! 

To  Mrs.  Findlater,  we  will  many  more  enjoyable  field  trips,  and  may 
she  never  forget  our  appearance  in  court  followed  by  our  stay  at  Norfolk 
prison. 

To  Miss  Stevens,  our  sincere  hopes  that  her  present  freshmen  will 
grow  up  as  we  eventually  did,  even  though  she  may  be  skeptical. 

To  Mr.  Gillespie,  an  orderly  music  class  and  at  least  an  impression 
of  ability  in  that  field. 

We  will  and  bequeath  to  each  of  the  juniors  the  following  posses- 
sions: 


To  Alice  Schmidt,  Mary  Thomas'  skilled  ability  of  just  never  being 
present  in  study  halls. 

To  Ruth  Goold,  Annie  Gross  leaves  her  scientific  knowledge. 

To  Mary  Elizabeth  Whitney,  Geraldine  LeClaires'  ability  to  add 
spark  to  a  dull  moment. 

To  Rita  Tucker,  Tillie  Watson's  habit  of  going  after  her  man,  and 
once  conquered  to  start  after  her  next  victim. 

To  David  Dorothy,  Howard  Ferguson's  flirtatious  ways. 

To  Robert  Caswell,  Geri  LeClaire's  and  Natalie  Woodward's  ability 
in  chemistry  and  physics  experimentations,  in  the  hope  that  he'll  some 
day  become  a  scientist. 

To  Andrew  Bennett,  Paul  Burke's  coy  blushes. 

To  Marilyn  Gay,  a  book  entitled  "It  takes  two  hands  and  all  your 
attention  to  learn  how  to  drive! 

To  Dorothy  Hoare,  Ruth  Johnson's  meek  replies. 

To  Doris  Tondreault,  Nancy  Foster's  commercial  skill. 

To  Wanda  Davis,  Joan  Ash's  ability  to  stay  out  late  and  be  wide 
awake  the  next  day.  You'll  need  it,  W anda. 

To  Beverly  Gale,  Therese  Tremblay's  way  of  expressing  her  thoughts, 
completely  and  entirely. 

To  Barbara  Dee,  Shirley  Jewett's  serious  manner. 

To  Edward  Hesford,  Howard's  basketball  ability  added  to  his  own. 

To  Stearns  Briggs,  a  book  entitled  "How  to  be  a  Broadway  Actor  in 
Ten  Easy  Lessons." 

To  Raymond  Gagne,  Howard  Ferguson  wills  his  lizzy  for  Raymond 
to  keep  running. 

To  Richard  Weiner,  Paul  Burke's  acting  ability  and  you  know  his 
forwardness  toward  Little  Elsie. 

To  Carmela  Pino,  The  Senior  drivers  leave  Carmela  their  years  of 
experience  as  first  class  drivers. 

To  Edward  Pickett,  A  certain  Senior  girl  leaves  Edward  a  pin  up 
picture,  as  an  incentive  to  keep  struggling. 

To  Beverly  Farris,  Mary  Thomas  leaves  her  "New  Look." 

In  witness  whereof  we  put  our  hands  on  and  seal  this  document  on 
this  24th  day  of  June  A.  D.  One  Thousand  Nine  Hundred  and  Forty 
eight. 

It  is  signed,  sealed,  published  and  declared  by  the  said  class  of  1948. 
as  their  last  will  and  testament. 

(Signed)  SENIOR  CLASS 
Natalie  Woodward 


Her  will  made,  she  steps  out  to  enjoy  that  long  awaited  career.  Will 
it  be  happy? — or  sad?  Will  it  be  long? — or  short?  Where  will  she  end 
up?  A  star? — or  a  bit-player? 

No  one  will  know  but  you  when  you  see  Signe  Classe  out  in  this  life. 
So  if  you  want  to  know,  watch  her! 

Just  to  whet  your  curiosity,  look  here.  Great  changes  are  due. 
Wouldn't  you  like  to  see  them?  .... 


CLASS  PROPHECY,  1948 


While  I  was  home  on  leave  from  foreign  service  as  an  Army  nurse, 
I  heard  that  a  mind-reading  prophet  was  making  his  appearance  at 
the  Union  Theater  in  Attleboro.  My  curiosity  being  aroused,  I  attended 
the  preformance  and  here's  the  incredible  thing  that  happened. 

As  I  entered  the  Union,  I  missed  Paul  Burke's  cheerful  "seats  in  the 
balcony."  Recalling  that  Paul  had  worked  here  during  his  senior  year 
in  high  school,  I  wondered  where  he  was  and  what  he  was  doing. 

I  had  just  settled  down  when  the  master  of  ceremonies  came  on 
stage  and  announced,  "Palli,  sees  backward  and  forward!  Will  tell 
all."  I  was  startled  when  I  noticed  the  shock  of  red  hair  escaping  from 
under  the  solemn  black  cap.  I  tried  to  convince  myself  that  it  wasn't 
Paul  Burke.  He  was  always  too  bashful  to  get  up  before  a  crowd  of 
people  and  talk.  But  Paul  it  was,  attempting  to  tell  the  audience  all 
about  themselves. 

"This  ought  tc  be  good,"  I  said,  and  prepared  to  enjoy  myself.  I 
thought  that  if  I  concentrated  hard  enough  on  good  old  N.  H.  S.  he 
might  receive  the  thought  wave  and  choose  me  for  his  first  victim.  ( He 
did.) 

"There  is  a  young  lady  in  the  audience  who  wants  to  know  about 
her  high  school  classmates.  Right?  Concentrate  on  one  name,  please. 
Ah,  yes.  Nat — Natalie  Woodward?  She  is  a  very  successful  social  worker 
in  New  York  City,  but  takes  time  from  her  regular  duties  to  lecture  at 
Columbia  University.  The  spirits  tell  me  that  she  will  terminate  her 
career  in  favor  of  marriage  with  an  old  school  friend  and  will  reside  in 
Attleboro." 

Intrigued  by  his  marvelous  psychic  ability,  I  decided  to  arrange  for 
a  personal  interview  and  learn  more  about  my  fellow  classmates.  Back- 
stage after  the  show,  Paul  conducted  me  to  his  dressing  room,  and 
carefully  laying  his  crystal  ball  on  a  table  enveloped  in  black  velvet, 
he  selected  a  beautifully  embroidered  turban,  placed  it  on  his  head  and 
turned  to  me  with  a  questioning  air.  After  I  had  stated  the  purpose  of 
my  visit,  Paul  said  that  he  would  try  to  comply  with  my  wishes. 

Howard  Ferguson  was  the  first  image  to  appear  in  the  ball  and 
Paul  related  the  following  to  me.  "Because  of  his  avid  interest  in  the 
Atlantic  and  Pacific  Tea  Co.,  Fergy  has  gone  to  the  British  Isles  and 
established  a  chain  of  A  &  P  stores  there.  When  he  was  in  high  school, 
all  the  Seniors  laughed  at  his  jokes,  so  he  decided  to  put  his  wit  to  good 
advantage  and  in  his  spare  time  he  writes  a  comic  strip  for  a  London 
daily  paper. 

"Tillie  Watson  is  over  there  too.  You  know  that  she  was  always 
crazy  about  motorcycles  and  now  she  has  a  school  where  young  ladies 
learn  the  art  of  manipulating  one  of  those  vehicles.  Nancy  Foster  is  one 
of  her  best  instructors,  a  far  cry  from  Nannie's  plans  to  be  a  commercial 
teacher!  But  I  guess  that  just  proves  what  can  happen  in  a  few  years. 


"Remember  Therese  Tremblay?  She  has  quite  a  little  business  as  a 
caller  for  square  dances.  Her  headquarters  are  located  in  Central  Falls 
but  as  square  dances  are  the  vogue  in  Norton,  she  has  a  good  following 
in  that  community. 

"Shirley  Jewett  used  to  spend  most  of  her  waking  hours  on  a  bus 
between  Mrs.  Yelle's  Commercial  Department  and  Simmons  in  Attle- 
boro.  Shirl  remembers  how  disappointing  it  was  to  just  miss  the  bus  to 
work  because  of  a  sixth  period  subject,  and  as  President  of  the  Jewett  Bus 
Company,  she  takes  pity  on  the  working  students  and  has  revised  the 
schedule  so  that  they  can  catch  a  bus  every  twenty  minutes. 

"Geri  LeClaire  has  resigned  from  her  position  as  head  of  the  math 
department  at  Bryn  Mawr  and  is  using  her  mathematical  mind  to  design 
women's  accessories  with  geometrical  precision.  She  is  in  business  for 
herself  and  "Geri's  Hat  and  Handbag  Shoppe"  is  the  latest  rage  in  prom- 
inent social  circles." 

Here  Paul  hesitated,  gripped  the  arm  of  his  chair,  his  eyes  bulging 
with  utter  disbelief,  and  stared  at  his  crystal  ball.  It  drew  my  attention 
like  a  magnet  and  I  saw  reflected  there  a  gorgeous  blonde,  reclining  on 
a  chaise  lounge  beside  a  beautiful  swimming  pool.  Yes,  it  was  Ruthie 
Johnson.  She  has  married  a  millionaire  and  is  living  a  life  of  luxury  at 
Laguna  Beach  in  California,  lucky  girl! 

That  started  me  thinking  about  Joan  Ash,  the  other  blonde  in  our 
class,  and  I  asked  Paul  what  had  happened  to  her.  A  quick  glance  into 
the  crystal  ball  showed  that  Joan  is  the  manager  of  a  large  lumber 
concern  in  Chicago  and  she  is  busy  keeping  Ashley's  supplied  with  all 
the  square  feet  of  lumber  and  kegs  of  nails  that  it  can  possibly  use. 

We  always  knew  that  Annie  Gross  was  the  artist  of  the  class,  but  no 
one  ever  dreamed  that  she  would  turn  out  to  be  a  top  fashion  designer 
for  Metro-Goldwyn-Meyer  in  Hollywood.  Her  best  customer  is  Anita 
Roberge,  who  has  advanced  from  being  the  parrot  in  the  class  play  to 
stardom's  greatest  actress.  Her  latest  role  is  that  of  Cleopatra  in  Shake- 
speare's "Antony  and  Cleopatra"  which  she  has  brought  successfully  to 
the  screen. 

Anne  Haskell  had  such  a  good  time  redecorating  the  Household  Arts 
laboratory  when  she  was  in  high  school,  that  she  has  continued  in  that 
field  and  has  become  an  interior  decorator  of  great  renown.  Her  studio 
is  in  Attleboro  over  Bibeault's  Drug  Store.  Recently  she  journeyed  to 
New  York  where  she  renovated  the  famous  Hattie  Carnegie  salon. 

Paul  glanced  at  his  watch  and  exclaimed  that  it  was  a  good  thing  that 
we  had  finished  as  he  had  to  catch  the  next  train  to  New  York  where 
he  had  an  engagement  at  Radio  City  Music  Hall. 

The  time  had  passed  so  quickly  in  recalling  our  old  school  mates  that 
I  hadn't  realized  how  late  the  hour  was.  Heavens!  If  I  didn't  tear  home  I 
would  miss  that  super  major  who  was  taking  me  out  to  dinner!  Paul 
and  I  shook  hands,  wished  each  other  luck,  and  parted,  glad  to  have 
had  such  reliable  news  of  the  good  old  class  of  '48.     —Mary  Thomas 


SONGS  THAT  FIT 


Joan  Ash  Why  Should  I  Cry  Over  You? 

Paul  Burke  For  Every  Man  There's  a  Woman 

Howard  Ferguson  Saturday  Night  in  Slater  Park 

Nancy  Foster  The  Very  Thought  of  You 

Annie  Gross  To  Each  His  Own 

Anne  Haskell  Wait  Till  the  Sun  Shines,  Nellie 

Shirley  Jewett  Who? 

Ruth  Johnson  Two  Loves  Have  I 

Geri  LeClaire  Long  Ago  and  Far  Away 

Anita  Roberge  Let's  Have  Fun  Tonight 

Mary  Thomas   I'm  Making  Believe 

Therese  Tremblay  Typewriter  Song 

Marguerite  Watson  Scatterbrain 

Natalie  Woodward  Baby  Face 


COMMENCEMENT  PROGRAM 

Processional 

INVOCATION 

SALUTE  TO  THE  FLAG 

Address  of  Welcome   Geraldine  Anne  LeClaire 

SONG — "Artist's  Life"  Johann  Strauss 

High  School  Chorus 

ORIGINAL  ESSAY  Geraldine  Anne  Leclaire 

ORIGINAL  ESSAY  Anita  Delia  Roberge 

SONG  "A  Dream  Boat  Passes  By"  Lemare 
High  School  Chorus 

ADDRESS — "What  A  Business  Man  Expects  from 

a  High  School  Graduate" — Mr.  C.  W.  Cederberg 

Treasurer — Larson  Tool  and  Stamping  Co. 


SONG  "One  World"   O'Hara 

High  School  Chorus 

PRESENTATION  OF  DIPLOMAS 

CLASS  POEM   Joan  Ash 

BENEDICTION 

Recessional 


ATHLETICS 


The  boys'  basketball,  coached  by  Mr.  Joseph  Dzenowagis  had  a  full 
schedule  this  year  with  nine  games.  The  boys  played  well  and  letters 
were  awarded  to  the  following:  Edward  Hesford,  Vincent  Ferrini, 
Herman  Gomes,  Derek  Little,  Howard  Ferguson,  and  Russell  Coubron. 

Early  in  the  fall  an  A. A.  meeting  was  held  and  the  following  officers 
were  elected:  Howard  Ferguson,  President;  Vincent  Ferrini,  Vice  Presi- 
dent; William  Clarke,  Secretary;  and  Andrew  Bennett,  Treasurer. 

Mr.  Charles  Flaherty,  a  Norton  High  School  Alumnus,  donated  a 
cup  to  be  awarded  to  the  basketball  player  who  had  shown  excellent 
playing  ability,  scholarship  and  team  work.  At  an  assembly  attended 
by  the  student  body,  Mr.  Flaherty  presented  the  cup  to  Edward  Hesford. 

The  girls  also  had  a  basketball  team  this  year  and  Miss  Dorothy 
Stevens  was  the  coach.  Their  season  was  climaxed  by  a  visit  to  Wheaton 
College  when  an  interscholastic  play-day  was  held.  Letters  were  awarded 
to:  Lucy  Texieria,  Eunice  Salley,  Natalie  Woodward,  Anita  Roberge, 
Doris  Poulin,  Shirley  Yelle,  Theresa  Gomes  and  Mary  Camera. 

The  cheerleaders  led  by  Rita  Tucker,  did  a  wonderful  job  this  year 
in  keeping  up  the  spirit  of  the  players.  Rita  Tucker,  Dawn  Post,  Doris 
Warfield,  Dorothy  Hoare,  Marilyn  Gay,  and  Doris  Tondreault  were 
given  letters  at  the  close  of  the  season. 


CLASS  OFFICERS 


SENIORS  —  Geraldine  LeClaire  President 

Nancy  Foster  Vice  President 

Joan  Ash  Secretary 

Ruth  Johnson  Treasurer 

JUNIORS  —  Andrew  Bennett  President 

Edward  Hesford   Vice  President 

Alice  Schmid  Secretary 

Carmela  Pino  Treasurer 

SOPHOMORES  —  Vincent  Ferrini   President 

Mary  Camera   Vice  President 

Dorothy  Marcure   Secretary 

Margaret  Pino   Treasurer 

FRESHMEN—       Doris  Poulin   President 

Shirley  Yelle  Vice  President 

George  Anne  Bilodeau  Secretary 

Michael  Choptovy   Treasurer 


STUDENT  COUNCIL 


In  the  early  fall,  a  spirited  campaign  for  the  election  of  Student 
Council  officers  was  held  under  the  direction  of  Mrs.  Findlater.  Party 
names  and  platforms  were  supported  by  all  running  candidates.  After 
the  nominating  convention,  all  candidates  gave  campaign  speeches. 
Following  the  campaign,  every  high  school  member  was  allowed  to  vote. 

The  officers  elected  were  as  follows:  Anita  Roberge,  president; 
Andrew  Bennett,  vice-president;  Alice  Schmidt,  secretary;  and  David 
Rocha,  treasurer.  All  officers  took  their  seats  at  the  first  Student  Council 
Meeting  on  October  14,  1947. 

The  Student  Council  has  proved  to  be  progressive  this  year.  The 
members  have  devised  a  point  system,  which  actually  is  functioning  and 
have  planned  and  arranged  a  handbook  which  after  completion  will  be 
available  to  all  high  school  students.  The  handbook  at  this  time  is  ready 
for  publication.  The  Student  Council  members  have  tried  diligently  to 
raise  funds  for  that  purpose. 


SENIOR  CLASS  PLAY 


On  December  20  and  21,  the  Senior  Class  presented  their  play  "Act 
Your  Age,"  by  William  Davidson.  The  play  was  centered  around  two 
young  girls  of  fourteen,  who  had  written  to  two  sailors  pretending  to 
be  grown  up.  When  they  were  notified  that  the  sailors  were  on  their  way 
to  see  them,  the  girls  found  themselves  in  a  dither.  Cora,  a  maid,  helped 
the  girls  pretend  they  were  grown  up,  although  she  didn't  approve. 
When  the  two  sailors  finally  realized  that  the  girls  were  nothing  more 
than  children;  one  transferred  his  love  to  the  maid,  and  the  other  to 
the  Commander's  daughter. 

The  cast  was  a  follows: 


Angelica  (Angy)  Gaety  Geri  LeClaire 

Geraldine  (Jerry)  Joyce   Mary  Thomas 

Archibald  (Gadget)  HofTenflugal  Howard  Ferguson 

James  Matson  Paul  Burke 

Helga  Shirley  Jewett 

Cora  Marguerite  Watson 

Sandra  Stone  Natalie  Woodward 

Western  Union  Messenger   Nancy  Foster 

Commander  Stone  Stearns  Briggs 


The  General  management  was  under  the  direction  of  Mrs.  Jean 
Findlater,  with  Stage  Manager,  Anita  Roberge;  Assistant  Stage  Man- 
ager, Therese  Tremblay;  Property  Manager,  Nancy  Foster;  Her  Assist- 
ant, Shirley  Jewett;  Ticket  Chairman,  Therese  Tremblay;  Publicity 
Chairman,  Ruth  Johnson;  Assistant  Chairman,  Annie  Gross;  Prompter, 
Joan  Ash. 

Mr.  Henri  Yelle  directed  and  coached  the  cast  of  the  play. 


The  curtain  is  moving  .  .  .  We  must  move  on  to  our  next  production. 
Say,  this  is  strictly  the  "inside  dope",  but  it  is  a  new  picture,  "The  Out- 
side World",  which  has  never  been  played  on  Broadway  or  on  the  screen. 
W7e  hope  to  see  you  there. 

Don't  think  we've  forgotten,  or  will  forget,  you — our  producer.  Oh, 
no.  We  say  thank  you  now,  but  remember,  while  playing  in  future  pro- 
ductions, we  will  really  say  it  .  .  .  quietly,  softly  to  ourselves. 

Thank  you,  Norton  High,  for  your  patient  coaching,  prompting, 
and  interpreting  of  our  varied  roles  in  this  production. 

We  are  looking  forward  to  more  significant — more  realistic  roles 
.  .  .  "On  To  Greater  Heights". 

SIGNE  CLASS 


Compliments  of 


PIERCE'S  SERVICE  STATION 

TAUNTON  AVENUE 
NORTON,  MASS. 

Compliments  of 

J.  B.  SABOURIN  CO. 

TOOL  MAKERS 


Compliments  of 

WESTGATES  FILLING  STATION 

TAUNTON  AVENUE 
NORTON,  MASS. 


Compliments  of 

Compliments  of 

THE 

GENERAL 

CHICKEN  COOP 

WELDING  CO. 

Compliments  of 

CRANE  FARM  DAIRY 

Milk — Cream — Buttermilk 

NORTON— TAUNTON— ATTLEBORO 

Tel.  Norton  228-5 


Compliments  of 

Compliments  of 

FERNANDE'S 

SULLY'S 

SUPER  MARKET 

Compliments  of 

Compliments  of 

Field's  Greenhouses 

Mrs.  Henry  N.  LeClaire 

Noyes  St.            Tel.  Attle.  1975-W 

Flowers  for  all  occasions 

Compliments  of 


Miller  Cleanser's 


3  Hour  Service 


Old  Colony  Road 


Call— Deliver 


Tel.  2475-R 


Compliments  of 

Norton  Chemical  Co., 
Inc. 

Manufacturing  Chemists 

LACQUERS— THINNERS— RESINS 
CLOTH  COATINGS 
20  Freeman  Street         Tel.  Norton  134 
Norton,  Massachusetts 


Compliments  of 


Margaret's 
Beauty  Shoppe 


Tel.  Attle.  1646-R 


CHARTLEY 


Compliments  of 


William  E.  Fales 


Mason  Contractor 


Tel.  Attle.  1778-M 


Chartley,  Mass. 


Compliments  of 


NORTON 
PUBLIC  MARKET 

West  Main  Street 
Norton,  Mass. 


WEST  MAIN  STREET 
GARAGE 

Joseph  Perry,  Prop. 


Compliments  of 


OLD  COLONY  PRESS 


PRINTERS 
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41  PLEASANT  STREET 


ATTLEBORO,  MASS, 


TELEPHONE  2528 


Compliments  of 

Compliments  of 

BOIVIN  S  STORE 

PHIL  H.  BEDARD,  Prop. 

THE  LUNCH  BOX 

Groceries — Meats — Provisions 

Tel.  2760                     50  Danforth  St. 

Taunton,  Mass. 

AT  THE 

Compliments  of 

ATTLEBORO  LINE 

MARY  AND  KIP  S 

CHARTLEY 

LUNCHROOM 

Barrowsville,  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

NORTON  CENTER 
GARAGE 

Gas — Oil — Tires — Batteries 
Accessories 


Compliments  of 


COWAN-BOYDEN  CORP. 


Injection  Molders  of  Plastics 


CHARTLEY,  MASS. 


Compliments  of 


DEFIANCE 
BLEACHERY 


Compliments  of 


TALBOT  WOOL 
COMBING  COMPANY 


Norton  High  School  Yearbook 

JCR  371.897  Soj.  1948  c.2 
Norton  Public  Library 
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